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had become dirty and neglected. Complaints were
vain; neither the priest nor the officials paid any
attention. But one day, to the amazement of his
friend, the priest came to her saying, ' I have had
the church thoroughly cleaned and dusted, and every-
thing put in order. 1 fancy this Englishman must be
sent from the Archbishop to look into things!'
Where she had failed, Railton had, all unconsciously,
won the day.

The Commissioner's rebuke when visiting a church
in which the services were held in old Slavonic, will
never be forgotten. Much of the service was unintel-
ligible to his friends, Railton, of course, not under-
standing a word. But he remained reverently on his
knees in prayer, whilst one of the ladies drew a friend
aside, and they talked in whispers. When outside
the church the Commissioner turned to them reproach-
fully, ' Could you not find a better time for talking
and doing business than when you should have been
praying?' he asked.

While at Tolstye he learned- that a feast day was
to be held in a neighbouring village. He determined
to attend, especially as he had been told that a number
of unlicensed drink-sellers lived in the place. It was
impossible for the ladies to accompany him, but he
was finally entrusted to the care of a little village girl,
who was told not to leave him for a moment, and
should any one be unkind or rough, to explain who
he was. So the quaint pair set off, the girl holding
tightly to the Commissioner's coat, so that he should
not escape.

With considerable anxiety his hostess turned back
into the house, anxiety that was not allayed when
her brother coming in exclaimed against the folly of
allowing the Commissioner to go thus unprotected.
1 You'll see he'll be torn to pieces, he will begin to
preach Christ, the whole village will be drunk, and
there will be a terrible row.' ' Nothing of the sort,'
she replied; but, woman-like, she felt so anxious
that she summoned the entire household into the